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I went to the idol-temple, to the ancient pagoda ;
No trace was visible there.

I went to the mountains of Herat and Candahar ;
I looked ; He was not in that hill-and-dale.

I gazed into my own heart ;

There I saw Him ; He was nowhere else.

GOB ONLY

" None but God has contemplated the beauty of

God."
This  eye and that lamp  are two  lights,  each

individual,
When they came together, no one distinguished

them.

THE  HOOK-SOUL  AND  THE  SEA

At morning-tide a moon appeared in the sky,
And descended from the sky and gazed on me.
Like a falcon which snatches a bird at the time

of hunting,
That moon snatched me up and coursed over

the sky.

When I looked at myself, I saw myself no more,
Because in that moon my body became by grace

even as soul.